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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


AVE you ever, in turning over in your 
mind the deep and perplexing problems 
of this mortal life, devoted a thought to 

the mysterious law of periodicity which affects 
the playful small boy? How is it that in the 
calendar of the small boy every sport has its 
appointed season, its regular period of recur- 
rence, from which it never varies? ‘There isa 
time for tops, a time for marbles, a time for 
tip-cat, a time for baseball. The practical joke 
has all seasons for its own; but all other amuse- 
ments follow each other in an unalterable order, 
and to each is allotted a certain time. Last 
week even the boot-blacks in the parks were 
playing at whip-top. We met one sawed-off 
son of Italy whaling a bureau-knob about with 
a longitudinal strip of stocking tied to a bit of 
kindling-wood. ‘To-day there is not a top to 
be seen. It was thus ® our childhood’s days; 
though we will frankly confess that we do not 
know how or why. To be sure, we had no 
whip-tops then. The whip-top is a barbarous 
British innovation, The cld topspun by means 
of a string with a button-mould at the end of 
it was good enough for us. But that had a 
space set apart for it in the progress of the 
Spring-time. We can’t remember whether it 
preceded or succeeded marbles; but we know 
we never “ played top”? out of season, and we 
have a dim idea that ‘‘migs’’ and ‘‘ blood- 
alleys’? were won and lost at “ fatsy ’’ in those 
fresh soft delicious days when every man you 
met on the’ country-road chewed a sprig of 
young birch; when the sap swelled in the 
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maple, and the sassafras roots renewed their 
obstinate hold on the soft earth. It may be 
that one generation of boys hands down certain 
traditions to the next.- It may be that in the 
poetry of the young heart there is an uncon- 
scious chronological sympathy with the move- 
ment of Nature. We have forgotten. 
* . * 

The National Government, however, seems 
to have no sense of the seasonableness of things. 
To our unofficial intellects it is clear that the 
War of the Rebellion ended seventeen years 
ago; but the Executive is still collecting, by 
the authority of Congress, war-taxes that ought 
to have been abolished this ten years — fairly 
wringing them out of people who will in the 
end learn to regret their belligerent patriotism 
of 1861. Of course we know that jobbery and 
corruption in high places are a great drain 
upon the revenues of the country, and we 
freely acknowledge the fact that lobbyists and 
legislators must have their ‘‘ bone;’ but can’t 
the money be collected in some less obnoxious 
way? ‘Taxes are heavy enough, all over the 
country, heaven knows, The _half-starved 
wretch who hires a back hall-bedroom in a 
third-class boarding-house, for three dollars a 
week, gives one dollar toward his landlord’s 
taxes. Why draw further upon the poor devil 
for the stamp on the bottle of patent medicine 
which he buys because he cannot afford to em- 
ploy a doctor? Why make him pay for the 
stamp on his tobacco—yes, even for astamp on 
the matches with which he lights his pipe? 
We know that Mr. Swift, the match-monopolist, 
finds that this stamp-tax works very well in his 
case, and keeps rivals out of the field; but how 
about the public that pays cash for the stamps 
which he buys on credit? A wonderfully 
patient public it is! One hundred and six 
years have seemingly knocked the prejudice 
against iniquitous taxes out of this swindled, 
insulted, buffeted, unrepresented American 
people. 

# 
* * 

It is a humiliating admission, but it is useless 
to deny the fact that the Chinese are not popu- 
lar in this country. If they were, we should 
not have Congress passing an anti-Chinese bill 
by a very large majority—a bill that we hope 
will, nevertheless, be promptly vetoed by Presi- 
dent Arthur. We are discriminating in our 
tastes; we do not profess to love the natives of 
China any more than we adore the African 
negro, or the noble red man; but we recognize 
that these races exist, although they do so with- 
out our having been consulted in the matter; 
and, as they do exist, we are bound, under cer- 
tain conditions, to make the best of it, and 
swallow our little prejudices. 


* 
* 


% 

There has, so far, not been a single argument 
advanced against the Chinese being allowed to 
come to this country that can be called sound. 
And another peculiar feature of the question is, 
that men who talk sensibly on every other 
topic seem to lose their heads entirely when 
they discuss this one. We say distinctly, that 
we would rather not have the Chinese here— 
that we can get along comfortably without them 
—but on what principle of justice or equity can 
we pass laws to prohibit their coming? If we 
did so for self-preservation, if hordes of them 
were overrunning the country and interfering 
with the labor of more desirable races, there 
might be some excuse for such action; but, as 
matters are, it cannot be defended. 

* . * 

Some of the local legislatures in Australia 
levy a poll tax on every Chinaman who lands 
in the country, but then Australia has no popu- 
lation worth talking about, and five or ten thou- 








sand Mongolians make a great difference. But 
what have we to fear? Here is a population of 
over fifty millions, and we place ourselves on 
record as shutting the gates of this free country 
against a handful of industrious, peaceable and 
harmless Asiatics. Nothing can be more in- 
consistent or opposed to the spirit of the Ameri- 
can Constitution, about which we talk so much, 
One thing is very certain—and we get stronger 
proof of it daily—that if we desire to keep up 
our reputation as a great nation, we must act as 
becomes a great nation. 


* 
* * 


Our prosperity must not turn our heads and 
cause us to lose sight of the rights of others, 
We want everything, and we give nothing ii 
return, We want other countries to buy of us; 
and, when these countries wish to exchange 
commodities on a fair basis, we levy enormous 
duties and coolly remark: ‘ You must take our 
products, but we won’t take yours, unless it 
suits us to do so.’ If Americans demand the 
right to do business in China, the Chinese have 
an equal right to carry on trade and to offer 
their labor in the market in America. This 
right cannot be argued away by any kind of 
sophistry, and it is as well to admit its beautiful 
truth. 

* 
* * 

The Chinese Government has enormous pow- 
ers of retaliation, if it will but use them. It 
would be amply justified, after the numerous 
unfriendly acts toward it and its people on the 
part of this country, in ordering all American 
merchants and traders to quit China; in refusing 
to allow any of its produce to be shipped here; 
in prohibiting the entry of American vessels in 
its ports, and in not allowing an American citizen 
toland. This particular measure would not, by- 
the-way, be very severe, as we have scarcely 
any ships to go there. We have been enjoying 
the sweets of the Irishman’s reciprocity—tre- 
ciprocity all on one side—for too long a time, 
and we are about ready for our lesson. We are 
not eulogizing the Chinaman. We know he 
has almond eyes and a pigtail, and that his 
ways are not our ways, 

4 
* # 

But the ways of many people who come here 
are also not our ways. But his religion or 
morality—it is the same thing—is certainly 
quite on a par with that of any other race, and 
is, in many respects, simpler and better. He 
is, if not as clean, quite as industrious, quite as 
honest, and more peaceable than thousands of 
other emigrants who are landing every day at 
Castle Garden from all parts of Europe. But, 
then, the Chinaman is an Asiatic, and does not 
wish to stay in this country—which, in our 


opinion, is the stronger reason for letting him ° 


come and go as he pleases, We must not, as a 
nation, retrogade by building a wall of exclu- 
sion, while China makes progress by pulling 
down hers in spite of the howls of ignorant 
laborers and unreasoning demagogues. 

* 7 * 

Mr. Jay Gould occupies a much larger space 
in the public eye than he is entitled to on his 
moral merits. But what is the press to do with 
a man who can exhibit to an admiring crowd, 
without winking, some $54,000,000 worth of 
stocks, to say nothing of having as much more 
which he does not include in the show? Such 
aman is a curiosity, and his movements and 
his proceedings must be chronicled. He is 
certainly the Czar of the “Street,” and there are 
no Nihilists worth talking about to oppose him. 
Operators, speculators and brokers, with their 
carefully-laid plans, fall up and down like so 
many skittles in a bowling-alley before the 
swift and ponderous shots of the powerful auto- 
crat, Gould. 
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WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. 





And in these days there is sign and promise 
of Spring throughout the earth, and the dealer 
layeth in his Spring stock of goods, and the 
voice of the turtle is heard in the land, and the 
same is the variety of turtle known as the Balti- 
more terrapin; and he asketh a trade shekel 
and-a-half for himself by the plate. 

Likewise doth the strawberry short-cake blos- 
som forth in abbreviated hat-boxes, and there 
is enough sand on one strawberry to make an 
imitation brown-stone-front for a three-story 
house. 

Moreover, behold, the druggist burnisheth 
his soda-water fountain and breweth him fresh 
fruit syrups against the time when the summer- 
ful maiden shall come to drink thereof. 

Furthermore there ariseth the woman who 
liveth in a flat, and she saith unto her husband: 
“Lo, now, I will have some flowers and plants 
and creeping things for to put upon the sill of 
my window, that I may make a fair showing to 
the passer-by. Go then, therefore, and buy 
me seeds, that when the Spring time cometh, 
the desire of my heart may be gratified.”’, And 
he goeth about and getteth her a catalogue 
with many chromos and much Latin therein, 
and she chooseth for herself the seeds of the 
bellis perennis and the eucalyptus longibardus, and 
the asteria Smithsonia and the wisteria Jonesia, 
and others of a like sort. And she setteth forth 
the seeds in pots, and day by day she watereth 
them. 

And it shall come to pass that presently she 
sloppeth over with the water and watereth the 
woman in the flat below, and there is much 
wrath and strife in that building on account of 
that watering; and the infant’son of the woman 
that watered is forbidden to play with the son 
of her that was watered, and he playeth, in 
despite of the injunction, and his mother hideth 
him; yea, verily, she weareth out her slipper 
upon him. 

And in due season one of the flowers cometh 
up, and the same is a weed, and the husband 
of that woman jeereth at her, and maketh sport 
of her conservatory. But she is strong in faith, 
and she pinneth her hope on them that have 
not yet come up. And she pinneth it there for 
many and many a weary day; but they come 
not up; nay, those pots are barren and arid as 
a bald head, and the seeds are dead within 
them. For peradventure the Latin names 
killed them, 

And in the end it happeneth that one of those 
pots falleth dowa upon the head of the young 
man who goeth along the street clad in the rai- 
ment of Spring, and made beautiful in the eyes 
of the young inaidens. And it falleth upon his 
Spring tile, and it knocketh that tile into ever- 
lasting smashedness, And he is wroth exceed- 
ingly, and he taketh a bitter revenge. 

For he taketh skekels of gold and shekels of 
silver, and he hireth him an artist with a hand- 
organ, and that artist playeth in front of the 
house of that woman from nine of the morn- 
ing unto nine of the night. And in course of 
time that woman taketh in the flower-pots, and 
is in her turn taken into the lunatic asylum. 





fs 


For that artist with the hand-organ playeth 
‘Spring, Spring, beautiful Spring,’’? and the 
end thereof is not yet. 

And now cometh around the man who tak- 
eth orders for ice, and he is meek and humble, 
and he speaketh persuasively, and he is an 
agreeable citizen. But, verily, I say unto you, 
when the summer cometh, that man will be asa 
rayening lion and as a raging whirlwind. 

Now also, the young man goeth privily by 
night on the Bowery Way, and he putteth up 
his ulster as a collateral, and with a part of the 
proceeds thereof he redeemeth his duster, that 
he pawned aforetime, when the winds of winter 
were upon him, 

Now also the honest farmer who taketh board- 
ers in the summer filleth the tickings of his 
mattrasses with the straw that was in the barn 
during the winter season, and whereon the cows 
were wont to sleep. And likewise he lieth 
awake at night, devising an advertisement for 
a lure and a snare for the innocent citizen, 

And being glad with a great gladness, for- 
seeing his marvelous gains, and in the joy of his 
heart he waxeth liberal, and giveth unto the 
wife of his bosom fifteen cents, the same to be 
invested in insect-powder. For hesaith: ‘ Lo, 
no man shall complain of his lodgement, neither 
shall any have cause to be disgruntled, For I 
am a generous man and a just; and I do this 
thing not for profit, but for the good of man- 
kind.,’’ 

And now is there weeping and wailing and 
lamentation in the region of Shantytown; the 
Goat mourning for his provender and will not 
be comforted because it is not. For the season 
of the theatres and of the circus is well-nigh 
over, and soon there will be no more posters 
upon the fences, neither any dodgers upon the 
ash-barrels, And likewise the time of fresh 
vegetables is at hand and canned fruits will be 
as a drug in the market, and he will shortly 
have no tomato-can for a dessert to his modest 
meal, neither any sardine-box for a relish, For 
I say unto you, Spring cometh apace, and 
when she cometh, she cometh all of a heap. 
Selah, 








TWO POEMS. 





Come to me, dearest, when I call; 
Come! Clear as the dawn; 

Come, swift as the listening doe 
Springs to her hunted fawn. 


Come to me, dearest, when I dream; 
Come! Fresh as the dew, 
Pure as the tears of midnight gleam 
On passion-flowers new. 
Come to me, dearest, once again; 
Come! Like angel high, 
Who stoops with chalice gods might drain, 
With life, to lips that die. 
Laura Sanford, in Independent. 


* 
* * 


Come to me, daisy, when I call; 
Come! Solid as cash; 

Come, swift as the boarder flies 
Unto his morning hash. 


Come to me, daisy, when I eat; 
Come! Swift as a steer, 

Bright as the snowy foam that gleams 
Upon my noonday beer. 


Come to me, daisy, once again; 
Come! Like credi-tor, 

Who swoops about both day and night, 
And settles on your door, 








THE NEXT collision on the “L”’ roads is 
postponed until further notice, when the block 
system will not be adopted. 

A. S. Pain, 





Professor of Signals, 





Puckenings. 


As A PIECE of antique art, urgently in need 
of restoration, we recommend the Democratic 
Party to the tender offices of Mr. di Cesnola. 





Cry oF the Constituent: 
“ Tell me, gentle Shipherd, tell me true, 
Does my sweet Senator sail among your crew?”’ 





WE HAVE been asked to sign the petition for 
the pardon of Mason, the assailant of Guiteau. 
We have refused. We consider Mason a dis- 
grace to American marksmanship. 





THERE Is great excitement in Philadelphia 
over the explosion of a tug-boat. That’s pro- 
vincial all over. It takes the burst-up of a ferry- 
boat oy a first-class bank to attract the attention 
of New York, 





THE GRAND Jury has refused to indict Mr, 
Orlando B. Potter, the owner of the late World 
Building. Mr, Potter ought to show his grati- 
tude to that jury by furnishing every member 
of it with one of his patent fire-proof brown- 
stone-front houses, 


TALK aABouT your free and untrammeled 
press! ‘lhe complexity of our civilization does 
not permit a man to be untrammeled. The 
Editor of this paper has sacrificed thirty-seven 
extra-quality jokes on Jumbo, for fear of being 
accused of giving Barnum an advertisement. 





THE THIRTEEN CLUuB has elected Puck an 
honorary member, and we are proud of the dis- 
tinction. Now let each member of the club 
show his appreciation of us by sending to this 
office thirteen years’ subscriptions in advance— 
but not to our old address: No. 13 North Wil- 
liam Street. 





THe Lvening Post is very anxious that Mr. 
Feuardent should discontinue his operations 
against Mr. di Cesnola and make a test-case of 
the “ Aphrodite and Eros”? statue. Our E, C, 
must have confidence in this group. Is it pos- 
sible that this one is a brilliant exception to the 
rule of ‘restorations’? which obtains in the 
Museum ? 





AN ESTEEMED contemporary recently pub- 
lished an article on ‘‘The Social Position of 
the Actor.’ If any one wants to study the 
social position of the actor in America, he can 
go up to Union Square and take a look. He 
will find the actor with his thumbs in the arm- 
holes of his vest, standing with one foot on the 
step of a beer-saloon, waiting for a five-cent 
capitalist. That is his position, and it is so- 
ciable, if not social. 





THe Czar declines to expel the Jews, 
Right you are, Aleck. It is getting toward 
Spring time, and although the season may be 
a little late in Russia, it won’t be very long be- 
fore you will be rustling around trying to get 
eleven roubles twenty-three kopecks on that 
old tin ulster of yours. You don’t want to 
bounce the Hebrew capitalist until your ticket 
runs out, anyway. Then sail in and play your 
absolutism for ail it’s worth, 





THE PINK arbutus in the woods 
Trails on the frosty ground, 
The dealer in men’s fancy goods 
His Spring styles spreads around, 
The buds their gummy wrappers snap, 
And hops the frisky toad; 
The bicycler in polo cap, 
Takes headers on the road, 
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THE LAMB ON THE « STREET.” 
No. I. 
Wall Street, March 23d, 1882. 


Iam a lamb. I 
know that my mis- 
sion is to be shorn 
and led to the 
slaughter; but, at 
this date, there is 
not much shearing 
and _ slaughtering 
' being done on me. 
I may be a lamb; 
but I feel very 
happy as things go, 
and I wish to re- 
main a lamb under 
thesame conditions, 

When, on March 13th, Mr. Jay Gould ex- 
hibited, in the presence of Mr. Russell Sage, 
Mr, Cyrus Field and Mr. Frank Work his’$23,- 
000,000 worth of Western Union, his $12,000,- 
000 of Missouri Pacific, his $6,000,000 of Man- 
hattan Elevated, his $2,000,000 of Wabash, 
common, and his $10,000,000 of New York 
and Metropolitan Elevated, and Wabash, pre- 
ferred, I had a “‘point’’ given to me by an 
experienced operator. 

The “ point’’ was a simple one; it was, that I 
was to be a bull, from Bullville, in everything. 
I am a bull, and I like it. And why should I 
not do so, when I look at the large amount I 
have gained by taking advantage of the advice 
of my friend? I put up $500, as a margin, on 
a hundred shares of Western Union, The 
price then was 77; it is, to-day, 87, and I have 
no doubt it will go up to 110. I shall, at any 
rate, be lamb-like until it reaches this figure, 
and shall buy it all the time. Lambs can do 
things which cannot be done, with propriety, by 
other people, without running the risk of losing 
their reputation for financial knowledge. 

I also took a ‘‘ flyer’’ in Missouri Pacific. My 
broker bought at 88. ‘To-day, anybody will 
give me 97% for it, and it is going very much 
higher. I shall not sell until I get 105 for mine. 
Helpless lambs, such as I, can afford to make 
extravagant demands. 

Then there is Lake Shore. The name is a 
pretty one. It is pastorally poetic. I thought 
I would risk a thousand dollars as a margin on 
100 shares at 111. Fortune smiles upon me, 
and I can sell out, with the greatest ease, at 
118%. My broker has marked it up to 125; 
and, as he is satisfied with the commission he’s 
making out of me, he will, I know, stand by me 
and give me the full benefit of the market. 

I am not lamb enough, after all my wonder- 
ful success, to have much faith in any of the 
fancies, I don’t believe in C. C. and I. C., at 
any price. Neither have I any confidence in 
Lake Erie and Western, or Pacific Mail, or 
Virginia Midland, or East Tennessee. As a 
lamb, I can venture to characterize all these 
things as rubbish. Perhaps I may have as 
hard, or even harder things to say about the 
stocks that have been so good to me, when I 
find that my gains are slipping away from me. 

“I think you may make something out of 
Northern Pacific, at 3514, Mr. Bopeep,’’ said 
my broker: ‘but my private opinion is that its 
intrinsic value is equal to that of the husks of 
peanuts, Although everything is now so bullish, 
if you buy and sell quickly enough you may 
come out safely.’’ 

“ Very well, then,’’ I said: ‘‘ secure me 500.”’ 

Then I lit a Reina Victoria, put my feet up 
on the mantelpiece, after having partaken of 
my broker’s hospitality in the shape of a cham- 
pagne luncheon, and, until the market closed, 
amused myself, in a private room, by watching 
the ticker, each inch of which told me I was so 
much richer. a es 

I may yet have to bleat for my wealth, as be- 
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comes a well-regulated lamb, and that house 
and lot on Fifth Avenue may, for years, be be- 
yond my reach; but [ shall, quite often— 
oftener, perhaps, than operators will like—have 
a few remarks to make about the market. My 
views will always be valuable, from the fact that 
I know little or nothing of the subject; but, 
then, remember I am a lamb. 
BALAAM BoPEEP, 








OUR LOSS. 


[An Elegiac Tribute to the Lost Ones Described in | 
No. 253 of Puck.] 








Fair Jimuella, of the affluent tail, , 

And eyes that made each envious tabby quail, 
And toast—if toasting quick to fly may be— 
This verse elegiac do I pen to thee. 


Sad was thy early life, oh, queen of cats! 
Haunted by terminal visions of swift rats, 
Whose disappearance frenzied thy sweet soul, 
Because, forsooth, too narrow was the hole. 


So you grew slim—ah, very slim indeed! 
And lithe and shadowy, as the cloud a weed 
Emits, when striving to indorse ‘his joke 

A fiend doth ask the editor to smoke. 


Countless the old shoes that at you were hurled, 
When, sitting with your long appendix curled 
About your legs, you saw your lovers meet, 
Claws clashing claws, ’mid chaos of mad feet. 


And so, when passionate flirtation past, 

You sought the sanctum where our lines are cast, 
You grew demure in feline womanhood, 

And lo! the products were both fair and good. 


For, though unsocial Valentina’s ways, 
Still she had points all could unite to praise, 
When, gliding from their covering of fur, 
Her claws’ caressing emphasized a purr. 


And Wilhelmina—here we pause to weep, 

And editorial tears are hot and deep, 

And long the ducts through which they have to climb, 
Ere they can blot this sorrow-laden rhyme— 


And Wilhelmina, this we say again, 

Was lovely in her youth and free from stain, 
When came the seething flame with wasting tide, 
And, pure and lovely, Wilhelmina died. 


And, Jimuella, whither have you flown? 

Did the red tempest turn you into stone, 

Or coal, or what? Ah, break this mad suspense 
By one last miaow, both soulful and intense! 


If now you roam that cold oblivion, where 
Grim hunger stole the gloss from off your hair, 
Desert the place—lo! bounteous is the store 
Of milk and meat within our office door. 


Mingle once more with editorial legs, 

Knock editorial hats from off their pegs; 

Glad would we greet you, even though our word 
Required the confirmation of a bird. 


But sad the hour, for you make no reply. 

Ah, where, in the far altitudes of sky, 

Amid resounding spheres, do you surprise 

Some Maltese lover, long in Paradise? 

And could we, in the City Hall’s fair park, . 
When night drops down her mantle, chill and dark, 
If we should gaze through some old telescope, 

See of your back and tail the wavy slope? 

But, Jimuella, wheresoe’er you are, 

In alley dim, or far, resplendent star, 

Still, in our editorial soul, we hold 

A love for you that time can ne’er mace cold. 

And if, as it may be, you never come 

To haunt once more the editorial home, 

Why, we will wager our penultimate hat, 





That never will we find so good a cat. 
WILL FUENTRES. 


FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 
No. CCXVII. 
Mr, Jay GouLp. 


Ya-as, there is 
anothah fellaw who 
has always shown a 
stwong disposition 
to obtain my aw 
appwoval of all his 
pwoceed ings, al- 
though I have paid 
Ypp \ittle wegard to his 
Y/ efforts. His name is 
> aw Jay Gould, and, 
fwom what I he-ah 
in differwent quar- 
tahs, I believe he is wichah, or, at any wate, 
quite as wich as aw—what’s the name of the 
othah man—Vanderbilt, I think—the fellaw 
with the hideous and expensively-decorwated 
wesidence in Fifth Avenue, 

This Mr. Gould, it appe-ahs, has had an ex- 
ceedingly quee-ah carwe-ah. He arwived in 
New York, I am told, with about half-a-cwown 
in his pocket, and immediately pwoceeded to 
sell mouse-twaps. Then, with the pwofits of 
this commodity, he got somebody on the Stock 
Exchange to twust him, and then obtained the 
contwol of wailwoads and telegwaphs, and now 
thinks nothing of making severwal millions of 
dollahs everwy day. 

Jack Carnegie tells me that Mr. Gould has 
not acquired all his wiches in a verwy weputa- 
ble mannah. Indeed, there are persons who 
do not hesitate to compare him with certain 
unsavorwy charwactahs in historwy and in 
police wecords, who did not have much con- 
siderwation faw the pwoperty of othah people. 

I have an objection to using stwongah lan- 
guage, or I should have comparwatively little 
difficulty in descwibing Mr. Gould’s aw actions, 
and giving to them their wight names and 
pwopah adjectives; but I forbe-ah, as I have 
no quarwel with the fellaw. On the contwarwy, 
as I have said befaw, he is verwy polite and 
anxious faw my fwiendship; besides, he has 
nevah done me any personal injurwy. But I 
find I am wanderwing away fwom the storwy I 
sought to welate. 

Some Amerwican stock bwokahs tell that we- 
cently Mr. Jay Gould found gweat difficulty in 
disposing of his securwities, and that they were 
decweasing everwy day in value. He gave, 
therefore, a gwand exhibition of all his pwop- 
erty done up in bundles, tied with wibbon and 
stwing. 

I aw don’t mean the telegraph poles, and aw 
wailways, and houses themselves, but what they 
wepwesented on papah. 

A lot of men interwested in monetarwy mat- 
tahs, wushed in to see these things, and then 
wushed out and bought them wight and left, 
and sent the pwices up. Faw these individuals 
curwiously weasoned if aw Gould wetains pos- 
session of so much, he must have enormous 
confidence in his pwoperty. 

I mention this affai-ah, because I think it an 
extwemely odd ide-ah. He called on me the 
othah evening, and wemarked aw, weferwing 
to his exhibition: 

“It seemsestwange, doesn’t it ?”’ 

““Ya-as,”’ I weplied. 

‘*I was obliged to do it, as I wanted a few 
extwa millions faw a special purpose.”’ 

By-the-way, Pwince Leopold is in gweat 
doubt as to whethah Parliament will gwant him 
an extwa income on his marwiage, and, if not, 
wants to know if I can borwow some faw him 
he-ah, even at a high wate of interwest. Per- 
haps I shall ask Mr, Jay Gould to lend it aw. 











REJECTED ARTICLES PUCK ne’er returns: 
In Spring he tears them, and in Winter burns. 
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And H.H. doesn’t 


THE JUNKMAN’S BULL-DOG. 
Biss: 
| 
| | 
7 
| | 
| | 
} 
| 
j 
| | 1) A junkman had a dog-elect, 3) Came floating from his den remote, 
A dog with rudder brief And soon, with joy intense, 
; And very brindled, to protect He grabbed one urchin by the throat— 
His anchors from the thief. The other through the fence 
] 
. | 
y 
f 
S 
) 
1 
1 
_ 
‘ Co 
9 | 
1 | - 
e 2) Upon the morrow two small boys 4) Went flying like a shooting star, 
f Came in in manner gay: And then a peeler dragged 
d The bull-dog quickly heard the noise, The bull-dog owner long and far— 
; And, in a martial way, He’s now in prison bagged. 
I 5) The bull-dog still is full of joy, and feeling quite immense, 
And likewise is the little boy that darted through the fence. 
S CURRENT COMMENTS. turn down, like lounges, Now, then, Cyrus, ANOTHER REVIEW. 
| | agitate the thing, and thereby get a monument 
#1 . 
)- | A GENTLEMAN named Mason is running a eae ae Seen H. H. writes in the /ndependent a very read- 
d || bicycle school up-town, with the intention Tue Czar says he has received convincing able article, entitled: ‘‘ Bits of ‘Travel at Home.”’ 
| of pushing that vehicle into the highest ranks proofs that the Nihilists are not going to assas- But it doesn’t say anything about a man get- 
wo | of our civilization. He is succeeding so well | inate any more. But, as it is rather early in ting up in the night to travel down-stairs, in his 
y |i that there is no telling but that this kind of | the season. we woulda aduinn tien nat to oe bare feet, over raw oilcloth, to see if the front 
amusement may soon become as popular as that | oF his cast-iron chest-protector. door is fastened. 
t- of stork-painting on screens. ‘Then, when a It doesn’t say a single word in regard to the 
n man has to go without his dinner, because his | y rue City of Mexico no one ever talks about the | troubles encountered by a man when he goes 
t, j wife spent the day in painting zsthetic poultry | weather.—Hera/d P. /. down into the cellar, in the dark, to fetch a 
Is on fire-boards, instead of evolving his dinner, In this respect we should like to Mexicanize | scuttle of coal. It doesn’t say that he whacks 
s- he may retaliate by riding the bicycle during | our institutions. his head against a beam, and falls over a bar- 
1S those busy hours which, the average wife fan- rel and lands on the coal so hard that, for a 
cies, should be devoted to amassing the neces- moment, he imagines he is taking lessons on 
n sary shekels to provide her with a spring sacque BOUNCED. the bicycle, It doesn’t say a word about the an- 
1€ and an Easter bonnet. noyance incident to fetching from the garret 
Ig I.—THEATRICALS. an extension table that is just about two feet 
COMMISSIONER WALES says the parks are de- One fellow, at the table, wider than the stairway, when every assistant has 
|| fective. Oh, yes, Commissioner, you are quite Professed a love for « Hamlet,” a soul full of laughter and a throat full of dust; 
|| right; they are defective—they are very de- His vis-a-vis was smiling and each one that wants to laugh is afraid to, 
Ww | fective. We heard a tramp express himself on o a — — . for fear of getting hurt. 
|| the subject, the other day, and he was of pre- "To laanhed. say anything about traveling eight miles over a 
at cisely the same opinion as Commissioner Wales. , ss small room to find a collar-button that you 
m He said the seats are not properly cushioned, H.—Biuec. afterward discover to be in your vest-pocket. 
rt, and that there are too many splinters in them. —— a little =— Gideon: We like H. H. very much, as a sonnetteer—es- 
m He also deplored, in loud terms, the, to him, His feat eae tote on pee pecially when she writes on Indian-pipe and 
T- melancholy fact, that no awnings are erected To stop his blamed accordeon. milk-weed, and brings in something about haze 
over the settees, and stated that he, and all of II1.—H. Jacer and heather; but we don’t care for her when 
his kind, ran the risk of being drowned in wet Here I ; d fir littl : if she strays into the province of travels, because 
weather and sunstruck in dry. He also main- ‘etait nae’ , when she does that, she gets herself into that 
tained that there should be fountains of lemon- No longer from the closet shelf position which is best described, in the chaste 
; ade in every park, and that the settees should He'll yank the current jam. language of the late Thomas Paley, as “‘left.’’ 
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PUCK. 





A POETIC POWWOW. 


At one of the Brooklyn ferry-houses, last 
week, the following crepuscular dialogue took 
place between a comic and a sad poet, the 
serious acrobat opening: 

‘©On the far distant horizon I saw what ap- 
peared to be a golden table-land, which seemed 
to mark the extent of thedesert. AsI voyaged 
on, I fancied I detected foliage. Then a glori- 
ous scene burst upon my view. In a silver 
lake, amidst amber hills, was a lovely island, 
or, rather, series of islands, connected by rustic 
bridges, decked with the choicest flowers. The 
air was balmy, and the sun shone with redoubled 
splendor. ‘The nearer I approached, the more 
I saw that I was about entering on an earthly 
paradise.”’ 

‘“‘ Then it was a Harlem beer-garden—one of 
those isolated bowers where you can take three 
shots at a red, white and blue man for two 
cents, and get a seven-cent imported cigar if 
you knock the pipe out of his mouth. I have 
been in those charmed little out-of-the-way 
nooks myself. Last summer, I roamed into a 
gentleman’s garden by mistake, walked up to 
his wife, who was sitting on the stoop, and 
asked her to have a game of peknuckle, and in 
about two seconds I led a flotilla of light- 
enameled bull-dogs down the main path, But 
how did you make out with your paradise ?”’ 

‘*T threw myself on a grassy bank, on which 
grew sweet-scented flowers, and was soon 
wrapped in slumber. I awoke, and found, 
standing at my feet, a fair-haired nymph, clad 
in flowing garments of azure. No poet ever 
pictured a more delightful vision.”’ 

“And I suppose you fell desperately in love 
with her, and told her that the light of morn- 
ing bloomed upon her face, and the music of 
spring twinkled in her eyes, and then pawned 
your ulster to take her to the matinée, and de- 
light her sensitive soul with Néapolitaine ice- 
cream? How did th» old man protect her— 
with a bull-dog or a gun? And what did you 
really do, on beholding the fair carameler?”’ 

“Do I dream ?”’ said Ito myself: ‘‘ No; it 
was flesh and blood that stcod before me, and I 
was in a paradise. I gazed on the heavenly 
face, which wore an expression of mute sur- 
prise; then I walked down into the beauteous 
valley below, through flower-scented groves, 
among plashing fountains and gurgling brooks. 
The scene was enchanting, and I had a perfect 
feeling of repose. ‘Then I wandered along an 








avenue of palm trees, through which I caught 
glimpses of golden hills and silvery streams. I | 
saw no sign of human life, but sweet-throated 
song-birds of variegated plumage filled the air 
with melody.”’ 

“It must have been very nice. I presume 
you both sat on a fallen tree by the margin of 
a lisping brook; and, while she looked tenderly 
up into your face, you noted her expression of 
sweet suspense, and flooded her enamored soul 
with soothing syllables from ‘ Krik’s Guide to 
the Turf for 1882. 1 knowhow itis, my boy; 
I have been there, and it reeks with intensity 
while it lasts. But how did it all end on that 
purple afternoon? Did you give her the grand 
interrogation point, and, if so, what happened 
next ?”? 

“She led me over flowery meads, through 
valleys of beauty, and paths of pearly white- 
ness, on either side of which were majestic 
palm trees, whose drooping branches were 
gently agitated by the balmy zephyrs. Then 
a lake was before us, on whose mirrored surface 
appeared a fairy-like gondola, drawn by giant 
swans. My lovely guide motioned me to enter 
the silver craft, and then we were taken toward 
the opposite blueish-golden shore that was en- 
veloped in a gauzy veil of haze. As we neared 
the marble steps that rose from the lake to the 





land, soft music broke on my ears, I looked 


AN OLD FABLE WITH A NEW FACE. 
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THE FOOLISH CATS AND THE MONKEY.—(After £50.) 








Once more around me, and saw a bevy of fair- 
haired maidens, clad in flowing light-blue robes, 
playing on harps and zithers, ‘Then one, fairer 
even than my guide, spoke in a language soft 
and expressive. I had never heard such words 
before, yet I understood all that was said, 
though I could not answer.”’ 

“*T have also been there, and know how it is; 
a general huskiness takes possession of the 
vocal tubes after seven or eight long drinks; 
and, knowing you as well as I do, I am not sur- 
prised that you could not answer. I am only 
astonished at your statement that you under- 
stood her. It must be enchanting to sail in a 
silver craft toward a blueish-golden shore, I 
went sailing with a girl myself last summer, 
but we were not in a silver craft; we were in a 
flat-bottomed boat called the ‘ Nancy Jane,’ and 
the girl had to bail out with an old tomato-can, 
while I broke my back rowing; and we were not 
moving toward a blueish-golden shore, either. 
It was a sort of fatigued gray, and the monot- 
ony of the otherwise lovely landscape was 
broken up by carpet factories. And there were 
no zithers, either. All the music I heard was a 
German bard on a tug-boat, that almost 
swamped us as it shot by. But I must away. 
Yet, ere I go, permit me to exhort you to let the 
destroying angel alone. Snakes are perfectly 
proper in their place, which is not the hu- 
man boot, by a Massachusetts Republican 
majority. ‘Thousands are daily brought to pre- 
mature funerals through the agency of this 
fell-destroyer. Let’s take a drink!’’ 

And they walked away together. 

B. B, VALLENKITTRICK. 








WuHeEN Jay Goutp exhibited in his office | 


$54,000,000 in bonds to the, no doubt, water- 
ing eyes of some of his rivals, he made a sort 
of narrow-guage mistake. If Jay Gould wanted 
to give an exhibition worthy of his name, he 
should have had his railroads, steamboats and 
newspapers in his office, too. But perhaps he 
was afraid that if he resorted to this method of 
annoying his taurine and ursine contempo- 
raries, they would turn around and make him 
ill by demanding to be presented with free 
passes and put on the dead-head list, and given 
those flowery and flattering notices which are 
always preserved on ice by the conscientious 
editor, to be lavished upon entrancing sword- 
swallowers and female Hamleis, 





AN APRIL ARIA. 





*T will very soon be April 1st, 

And then the violets will burst, 

And be by gentle zephyrs nurst 
Along the woodland path, where erst 


We sat beneath the dogwood tree, 
And watched the butterfly and bee 
Go sailing by, on winglets free, 
The scap net dodging daintily. 


Full soon the quiet, glassy lake 
Will kiss the lily, and the rake 
Will fly around and rudely break 
The garden visions of the drake. 


While mildest airs serenely woo 
The daffodil and pansy blue; 
Upon the ash-heap comes to view, 
The hoopskirt and the overshoe. 


The sheep will soon begin to bleat, 
The carpet-beater soon will beat, 
While Tuscan peddlers walk the street, 
With statuettes of Paul and Pete. 


The clouds that nestle in the sky, 
Will look like frosting on a pie; 
And swift the kettled cur will fly, 
And execute his quaint “ ki yi.” 


The rose will soon begin to bud, 
The boy will build the cake of mud, 
Humanity will take a flood 

Of medicine to clear its blood. 


The circus-bill will deck the rock, 
The fisherman will deck the dock, 
And twenty stores on every block 
Will sport the banner branded ‘ Bock.” 


And just as May begins to smile, 
And puts on lots of summer style; 
And round the town begins to pile 
The picnic-capper full of guile. 


The grass will twinkle in the lane, 

The organ-grinder Nancy Jane 

Will grind, and, hopeful, send for gain, 
His pensive monkey on a chain. 


When strawberries look very sweet, 
When shad in manner indiscreet 

Is eulogized upon the street, 

And lovers at the gateway meet— 


When flannel suits are blowing gay 
On airy frames along the way, 
And blue-birds blithely roundglay 
Twill be about the Ist of May. 





R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 
















































































PUCK. 





AMUSEMENTS. 


«« Divorgons,” at the PARK THEATRE, is affording num- 
bers of good citizens a delightful and amusing evening’s 
entertainment. 

**Claude Duval” is permanently on the track at the 
STANDARD THEATRE, and is running on time with loads 
of passengers. 

*« Odette,” at DALy’s, continues to supply to the public 
the necessary dramatic example of French married un- 
happiness and the agony in consequence thereof, 

There is a very loud whisper that the renowned Sal- 
vini, perhaps accompanied bythe renownder Ristori, will 
be here again when the ’82 autumn leaves are falling. 

Mr. W. B. Curtis’s pilgrimage to HAVERLY’s NIBLO’s 
GARIN is a profitable one, and Sam’/ of Posen will 
probz‘. - pitch his tent there for an indefinite period. 

There was a performance, last night, at the MADISON 
SQUARE THEATRE, of ‘** Esmeralda.” 





This is not very | 


startling intelligence, but it has the merit of being strictly _ 


true. 


Next week we are promised Longfellow’s ‘*¢ Masque of | 


Pandora,’ at the B1jou OPERA HousgE, with Miss Blanche ' 


Roosevelt. 
present, 

** Youth ” is—well, ah! that is, ** Youth” is at WAL- 
LACK’S, and it will be said of the new theatre, years hence, 
that WALLACK’s was never so successful as in the days of 
its youth. 

Grandeur of first-class quality is the feature of Kiralfy 
Brothers’ extra spectacular arrangement of the drama, 


«‘The Pirates of Penzance” are here for the | 


«¢ Black Crook,” now being played at HAVERLY’s BROOK- | 


LYN THEATRE. 

Messrs. BircH & Backus’s SAN FRANCISCO MIN- 
STRELS are great in their monotony of *¢ Patients,” which 
has scored something like a hundred and twenty per- 
formances and has the millenium to draw on. 


We do not approve of class legislation, and yet we are 
still compelled to yield to ‘*Squatter Sovereignty,” at 
HARRIGAN & HART’s THEATRE COMIQUE, It strikes us 
that we have said something very much like this before, but 
we can’t help it. 

Mr. Dion Boucicault is playing ‘‘ Suil-a-Mor,” on the 
road, with his usual ability and Mr. Harry Lee. Mr. 
Lee is the only member of the company who can be 
looked upon as a thoroughly capable and conscientious 
actor. 

The mastodon is an extinct, if not antediluvian ani- 
mal. The consolidated Mastodon Ministrels, however, 
are not extinct; they are very much in existence at 
HAVERLY’S FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE, as any one 
will find out if he tries to buy a good seat. 


‘¢ Billee Taylor” is now undergoing representation at 
Bootu’s THEATRE by the Boston Opera Company. 
‘‘Pirates of Penzance,” ‘ Pinafore” and ‘Trial by 
Jury” were done last week. ‘ Patience” was also given, 
but, we must confess, it did not come up to the standard 
STANDARD performances, although, in one or two in- 
stances, the characters were well taken. 

We libeled Miss Dickinson, in referring to ¢hem as 
thin. If not specially manufactured for the purpose, and 
nature is indeed responsible, ¢ey are not bad. Indeed 
they were the only agreeable features of Miss Dickinson’s 
attempted formance of Ham/et, the other night, at 
HAVERLY’S FIFTH AVENUE THEATRE. This is not a 
criticism; but then the play was ‘‘ Hamlet,” with Hamlet 
left out and Anna Dickinson let in. 


Next Monday a great many prospective actors will be 
made happy, because they will be certain that, when they 
die, there will not only be funds enough to bury them, 
but that, even if they live and a combination breaks up 
two thousand miles from New York, money may even be 
found for paying return fares. They may be thus saved 
the inconvenience of a long tramp. It is on Monday 
next that the Actors’ Fund matinée performances will be 
given. 

The great mhusical festival, at the SEVENTH REGIMENT 
ARMORY, to take place in May, will be the best thing of 
its kind, on this continent, since Christopher made that 
little discovery of his. It looks very much as if those 
who wish to hear what Mr. ‘Theodore Thomas can do in 
the way of festivals would have to buy season tickets, as 
the demand is simply enormous and the candidates for 
single seats will be nowhere. Mr. F. Schwab is the busi- 
ness manager. 

The fifth annual picnic of the Pot Luck Cus took 
place at Irving Hall, on the evening of the 23rd, and was 
a most enjoyable affair from beginning. to end. The 
president, Robert B. Roosevelt, wore an zesthetic suit of 
gray velvet, while the youth halfof the youth and beauty 
contingent wore Oscar Wilderigs. “‘Thepresidentess, Mrs. 
M. T. Fortescue, turned out some *‘ Patience” parodies 
that brought the house down, as though it had just stepped 
on a banana skin. Speeches were delivered by many 
celebrities, and Miss Blanche Roosevelt warbled more 
charmingly than ever. 








A CONVENIENT WAY TO 





ARTHUR:—**I HAD TO DO SOMETHING FOR THEM, You Know, FoR I Dipn’T Want THEM 


TO Som. My NEstT,” 
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Although Jumbo has not yet arrived, P. T. Barnum’s 


' Circus, at the MADISON SQUARE GARDEN, attracts so 








many people, that all the United States troops and what 
Mr. Robeson has left of the Navy are employed-to pre- 
serve order within a radius of a mile of the building, 
The giants, dwarfs, midgets, Zulus, camels, lions, tigers, 
hyenas and horses have almost got tired of being looked 
at by so many hundred thousand eyes, and are circulating 
petitions for additional rest. 

The latest addition to BUNNELL’s MUSEUM is a live 
art gallery.’ The young woman’s name is Irene Wood- 
ward. She is pretty and nineteen. Her neck, shoulders 
and limbs are tatooed in variegated style, suggestive, at 
a little distance off, of a well-executed map of the moon. 
Crosses, hearts, cupids, sailors, arrows, flags and fantas- 
tic devices are scattered about her in reckless profusion. 
There will never be any difficulty in identifying Miss 
ew should she ever be so unfortunate as to get 
ost. 











THIRTEEN CLUBS must be very badly managed, bhe- 


cause they can’t exist without being at sixes and sevens. 


WHY CONSTRUCT any new rams for the Navy? Noth- 
ing that modern science can turn out will ever equal the 
‘«« Tallapoosa” in ‘* running into” qualities. 


COLONEL INGERSOLL asks: * What shall we do to be 
saved?” Well, we have been thinking over the matter, 
and have come to the conclusion that the best way to be 
saved is to read Puck regularly. 


Don PHILIPPE DE BOURBON is about to mairy an 
American heiress. If he comes to this country and ex- 
pects to live up to his bibulous name, Mrs. de Bourbon 
will soon be in the market again. 


AMERICAN TOURISTS will be glad to hear that the 
French Chamber of Deputies has ordered the complete 
demolition of the ruins of the Tuileries, There will be 
no longer occasion to flounder about in the endeavor to 
get within pronouncing distance of the word. 


LITERARY NOTE, 





Mr. W, A. Croffut, the missionary, is about to give 
to the world a book containing an account of his recent 
travels and labors in distant lands. Mr. Croffut’s mind 
is no mean camera obscura, and very little that gets in 
front stands any chance of escaping. It is not too much 
to say that, when he is feeling well, he is a human photo- 
graph gallery, though he doesn’t sport an ante-bellum 
horn-comb, and a medizval brush kept on a cord to 
prevent people from taking it away, when they would not 
if they could. That’s the kind of photograph ry. Mr, 
Croffut is, and we are on the lookout for his book with 
telescopes. It isn’t every day that we get a chance to 
peruse the works of a comic missionary,‘and when we 
do get a chance, we try to throw the three sixes. A 
translation of the book, which is entitled «‘ Schnedway- 
rengdengdeng,” was recently suppressed in Russia. But 


| enclosing stamps, 
| has made us feel most acutely is the want of postage 





a book with such a title ought to be suppressed any- | 


where. 


Answers Hoy the Aneious. 
A. C. S.—Yes. -_ 
HASELTINE.—Call on her next Saturday. 


H. K.—It is so difficult to judge of a man’s artistic 
ability from a business note on a postal card that we 
must be excused from telling you whether we can make 
use of you or not. Perhaps the most sensible scheme 
would be to show up in person and exhibit your abilities 
as a wrestler with pictorial art. 


Coin COLLODION.—-No, we have no vacancy for a 
photographer on our artistic staff. We are in need of a 
trained bull-dog, to act as a reception committee in the 
contributors’ ante-room, and we want a pair of Spring 
trousers and a bottle of tonic and some cuffs and collars 
and a cat and a pound of tacks; but unless you are one 
of these articles, we have no use for you. 


R. S. SEYMOUR, Illyria.—Do we need MSS. to replace 
those holocausted in the Jate fire? We do, Mr. Seymour, 
our souls reach out yearningfully after more manuscripts. 
You request us to give you a general idea of the way to 
get up suitable manuscript. Certainly we will, with 
pleasure. Just observe these few rules and you have the 
whole business, 1.—Write only on one side of the pa- 
per, and enclose stamps. 2.—Capitalize carefully, aud 
enclose stamps. 3.—Write clearly, and enclose stamps. 
4.—Fold, instead of rolling, your pages, and enclose 
stamps. 5.—Punctuate properly, and enclose stamps. 
6.--Avoid pre-Adamite jokes; but enclose stamps. 7.— 
Eschew fine writing, and enclose stamps, 8.—-Use dark 
ink, and enclose stamps. 9.—Don’t bind your sheets to- 
gether; but enclose stamps. 10.—Don’t grumble if you 
don’t get your article printed or returned; but keep on 
The want that the fire in this office 


stamps. Send them along. We have not the slightest 
objection to your sending manuscript with them. We 
have an open account with the waste-paper man, and 
manuscripts don’t incommode us in the least, 


ALMIRA ANDERSON.—You appear to be an early- 
blooming Spring poet; but we think you are rushing the 
market with this style of verse: 


‘* Spring is about here; 
The breezes blow, 
And pretty soon the flower 
Will get a show. 
Oh, now the goat 
Scoops 
Old hoops, 
And scans 
Oyster cans, 
And eats the white plug hat 
On the Mall, 
Mourning band and all.” 


And. even if this outburst did not lack a certain tender 
subtlety inseparable from a proper treatment of the sub- 
ject, we should be obliged to decline it, as an infringe- 
ment on the rights of one of our regular contributors. 


| We own the only genuine goat poet in the country, and 


we can't afford to pay him his salary, unless he can keep 
up his specialty. 





























THE ANTI-CHE 


The American Wall Goes Up 9 
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HE NEVER ROBBED THE BANK. 


The doors were closed, and the board of 
directors were in session. The table was cov- 
ered with documents, There was a good deal 
of whispering. ‘The president drew from his 
vest-pocket a Joergensen watch, inlaid with dia- 
monds, and said, sadly, that he thought it was 
about time to begin the investigation into the 
affairs of the bank, The secretary called his 
attention to the fact that the cashier was unex- 
pectedly absent. The directors sighed heavily, 
but their faces gave no indication of any latent 
hope. A searching examination was in order. 

The first thing done was an examination into 
the condition of the securities. ‘There was 
found to be a deficit of $180,000. 

** Unaccountable!”’ said the president: ‘ we 
reposed in our late associate every confidence. 
He was a good, an upright and 
a law-fearing man, I am not 








have seen him out walking with his children; 
how erect he was; how he looked every man in | 
the face; how near and dear to him was the | 
future of the bank! We shall never have such | 
another cashier! ”’ 

The directors echoed these sentiments. 

““What,’’ asked one: ‘will the Hohokus | 
Sunday-school do without him? What will be- 
come of the Lyceum Course ? Who will preside 
at the meetings of the Society for the Suppres- | 
sion of Vice? And the poor missiouaries! 
Oh, what will they say, when they hear of it?’’ | 

‘*A more truthful, exact, methodical man,”’ | 
said the president: ‘‘I never saw. I would 
have trusted him implicitly with every dollar I | 
have in the world. He did not drink; he did | 
not gamble; he was not a roysterer. He waited 


on the elevated railway at night for the five-cent 
fares, He must have been mad.’’ 

The secretary suggested that there was an 
additional deficit of $15,000 in the collection 
account, and that the books had been falsified 
for fully seven years. 

“Pll not believe it,’’ said the president: ‘‘It 
is an attempt to injure him, He isa man of 
family. Few men were more liberal to worthy 
objects. He was like a brother to me. What 
shall I do without him ?”’ 

The secretary said that the figures showed a 
defalcation of not less than $400,000. The 
bank’s entire capital was exhausted, and the 
depositors would lose largely. 

‘*My heart bleeds for the poor, misguided 
fellow,’’ said the president: ‘‘ What he did was 

- done thoughtlessly — uninten- 
tionally. Oh, this is a crabbed, 





prepared to believe that he has 
taken the money. It is offen- 
sive to my better feelings.”’ 

The secretary said the exact 
amount was $181,764.19. 

‘It may be gone—there does 
not seem to be any doubt about 
that; so we must credit it; and 
he may have taken it. But, if he 
did so, it was for some good and 
laudable purpose. I would stake 
my life on that.’’ 

“He was not an extravagant 
man,’’ broke in one of the di- 
rectors, 

‘« His tastes were refined,”’ acl- 
ded another. 

“What could have led him to 
do it ?’? asked a third. 

‘What, indeed?’ said the 
president, in rapt reverie: ‘‘That 
is what I cannof understand. | 
attribute it rather to the excess- 
ive prosperity of the bank, rather 
than to any fault of his. He was 
the kind of a man one’s heart 
warmed to. Oh, you should 


PLAINFIELD PIETY. 
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censorious, uncharitable world. 
Do we lose anything by the ab- 
straction ?”” 

The secretary thought the 
affairs of the bank might be 
tided over without a call on the 
stockholders, 

“*In that case,’”’ said a direc- 
tor: “‘let us extend to him the 
hand of good fellowship. We 
are all but mortal. In three 
years we can save a good share 
of the amount by evading the 
United States tax. ‘That would 
be the better way. If there is 
any loss, let the government 
and the depositors bear it.’’ 

The president said that the 
cashier should not be judged 
harshly in his absence. ‘Tne mer- 
cenary penny-a-liners, on the 
newspapers, had tried to traduce 
the exemplary man’s character. 

If he had his way, every lying 
sheet would be suppressed. To 
these scandal-mongers alone was 
due the fact that the sidewalk 
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was now crowded by the clamorous stock- 
holders. 

What did they want? Did they expect blood 
to flow from astone? The cashier had been un- 
fortunate—that was all. Any man was liable to 
the misfortune. He had been a good man, and 
little souls, jealous of his fair fame, had attacked 
him. The press had interfered. The police 
had interfered. The stockholders said they 
wanted a statement. And for what? Did they 
doubt the honesty of the directors? Did they 
question the fitness of officials, who had been 
in the bank’s employ for years? He did not 
know whether to feel indignant or disgusted. 
He was sick, heartily sick, of such unreasonable 
demands. 

A Brooklyn director spoke feelingly of sev- 
eral acts of goodness in the life of the cashier, 
which had generally passed unnoticed. Taken 
altogether, he was not a bad fellow. If upright 
men were to be doubted, who would there be 
to trust ? 

The secretary hoped that it would not be 
forgotten that the bank had some settlements 
to make, and it was not in a position to meet 
the demand. 

“Stuff and nonsense!’’ said the president: 
‘‘Have people no sense? For ten years this 
man, in whom reposed the confidence of all, 
has been running the bank. He is unfortu- 
nate. He goes away. Matters are in confu- 
sion, Are we to have no breathing spell? Shall 
we not have an opportunity to look around ? 
These Shylecks seem to think there is nothing 
in the world worth having but money. It is 
money, money, money, all the time. Can they 
thigk of nothing else? We have none to give 
them! Instead of showing sympathy for us in 
the unhappily—-though, I trust, only temporary 
—termination of our relations with our manag- 
ing official, they overwhelm us with their petty 
accounts, their credits and debits and inter- 
ests! Are we Ishmaels, that we can forget a 
grief so quick ?”’ 

A director, answering, said that he did not 
know who or where they were. It was his opin- 
ion that the bank was bankrupt, and that the 
cashier should be prosecuted. 

‘‘A scandal for the newspapers,’’ said the 
president, testily: ‘‘I am wearied with such 
littleness. Let us rather express to him our 
sympathy and recall him to his post.’’ 

The secretary suggested, mildly, that as there 
was nothing left to steal, he did not think the 
cashier would care to return, 

“I did not think of that,’ mused the presi- 
dent, 

“‘ The bank is played out,”’ said the Brooklyn 
director: ‘‘ Let us wind up its affairs and have 
done with it. The cashier will start another 
bank, and we can back him. We will get in on 
the ground floor.’’ 

“¢ But the stockholders ?”” 

“The stockholders be —,’’ said the Brook- 
lyn director, energetically: “ Nothing seems to 
satisfy the cormorants. We turn over the treas- 
ury to them and still they are not satisfied, 
They say it is empty.”’ 


In the outer office is a clerk, who receives 
twelve hundred dollars a year. He drinks, 
smokes, and has been known even to swear oc- 
casionally. He plays cards; he does not be- 
long to any Sunday-school. I have seen in his 
pocket perfumed notes in feminine handwrit- 
ing, and I am told that he keeps very late hours, 
You will not find his name on any subscription 
list, or his hand in any one’s pocket. He is 
what is called a good fellow, and has a knack 
of doing, promptly and intelligently, a great 
deal of honest work. He is not popular among 
the directors, and the president says, openly, 
tha the will come to no good. But, somehow, 
yis accounts are very regular, and the institution 





has never lost a cent by him. What he earns 
he spends freely, and, on the last days of each 
month he is not infrequently short of funds. I 
do not believe that his elevation will be rapid. 
He seems different from other officials. There 
is something about him the directors cannot 
understand. Do you know what it is? At the 
risk of offending some one I will tell you: 
He has never robbed the bank! 
ERNEST HARVIER, 








ONE RAINY DAY. 
At Chamouni I woke one morn, 
Hearing afar an Alpine horn 
Upon some glacier to the North, 
And thought, although it rained forlorn, 
To saunter forth. 


There, in the hall, outside a door, 
Waiting their owners, on the floor, 
I saw two shining pair of shoes: 
One pair was eights—or, may be, more— 
The other, twos. 
I wondered who those gaiters wore, 
That such a look of courage bore; 
They seemed alert and battle-scarred, 
And all their heels were wounded sore 
On mountain shard. 
The lofty insteps spurned the ground, 
As if up high Olympus bound; 
The tireless soles were worn away ; 
The smooth and taper toes were round 
And refroussé. 
Sudden my envious thought essayed 
To count the conquests they had made 
And all their pilgrimages view; 
O’er glen and glacier, gorge and glade, 
My fancy flew. 
I saw them thread the Brunig Pass; 
I saw them scale the Mer de Glace, 
And Riffleberg, beyond Zermatt; 
I saw them mount the mighty mass 
Of Gornergrat. 
I saw them climb Bernina’s height; 
I saw them bathe in Rigi’s light, 
And linger by the Giessbach fall; 
I saw them grope in Gondo’s night, 
And Miinster Thal. 
I saw them find the Jungfrau’s head, 
And leap the Grimsel gorges dread, 
And bound o’er Col de Collon’s ice, 
And on Belle Tola’s summit tread 
The edelweiss. 
The vision shamed my listless mood, 
Banished my inert lassitude, 
And fired me with intent sublime; 
I vowed, when sunshine came, I would 
Go forth and climb! 
With new ambition I arose, 
The foot-gear scanned from heels to toes; 
(One pair was eights—the other, twos, ) 
And blessed the owners brave of those 
Heroic shoes. 


—W. A. Croffut, in Century, 








“HAWKEYE” DO'S. 


A TURKEY was shut up in a cellar in Clarke, 
Virginia, and lived five weeks without food or 
water. It is said that the turkey was forgotten; 
but we are inclined to think that is really the 
way turkeys are fattened for the city market. 

FicureEs won’t lie, maybe, but you can’t bet 
on the breadth of a man’s shoulders or the girth 
of a woman’s—ha—chest, by a measure outside 
the dress or coat. Oh, no, they won’t lie, fig- 
ures won’t. But a Newark cashier can make 
them dissemble a little. 

At a high school examination, the teacher 
asked the son of an old ice-dealer how many 





ounces there were in a pound. And the boy 
said it depended on the extent of the crop, the 
length of the summer and the heat of the 
weather, varying from 534 to 1134, but never 
reaching as high as 16. 


MayseE a man feels happy, and proud, and 
flattered, and envied and blessed among men 
when he sees a pretty girl trying to raise a win- 
dow on a railway car, and he jumps up and 
gets in ahead of the other boys, and says: 
‘** Allow me?’ oh, so courteously, And she 
says: ‘* Oh, if you please: I would be so glad,’’ 
and the other male passengers turn green with 
envy, and he leans over the back of the seat 
and tackles the window in a knowing way with 
one hand, if peradventure he may toss it airily 
with a simple turn of the wrist; but it kind of 
holds on, and he takes hold with both hands; 
but it sort of doesn’t let go to any alarming ex- 
tent, and then he pounds it with his fist, but it 
only seems to settle a ‘‘leetle’’ closer into place, 
and then he comes around, and she gets out of 
the seat to give him a fair chance, and he grap- 
ples the window and bows up his back, and 
tugs, and pulls, and sweats, and grunts, and 
strains, and his hat falls off, and his suspender- 
buttons fetch loose, and his vest-buckle parts, 
and his face gets red, and his feet slip, and 
people laugh, and irreverent young men in re- 
mote seats grunt and groan every time he lifts, 
and cry out: “ Now, then, a// together!’’ as if 
in mockery, and he bursts his collar at the for- 
ward button; and, the pretty young lady, vexed 
at having been made so conspicuous, says, in 
her iciest manner: ‘‘Oh, never mind; thank 
you! It doesn’t make any difference,’ and 
then calmly goes away and sits down in another 
seat; and that wearied man gathers himself to- 
gether, and reads a book upside down—oh, 
doesn’t he feel good, just? Maybe he isn’t 
happy; but if you think he isn’t, don’t be fool 
enough to extend any of your sympathy. He 
doesn’t want it.—Rolert J, Burdette, 





BABY’S WARNING. 
When baby has pains at dead of night, 
Mother in a fright, father in a plight; 
When worms do bite, baby must cry, 
If fever sets in, baby may die. 
If croupy pains kill Leonora, 
In that house there’s no CASTORIA, 
For mothers learn without delay, 
Casroria cures by night and day. 





If not troubled with skin diseases yourself, mention 
Swayne’s Ointment to some friend,-and receive thanks. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 








SEND Name and Address to Cragin & Co., Phila- 
delphia, Pa., for Cook Book Free. 





“ DIVORCED.” 





A SERIAL STory, By JULIAN MAGNus, 





Begun in No. 31 of FICTION. 





*¢ Divorced ” is by Julian Magnus, whose contributions 
to FICTION have won general appreciation, which, it is 
confidently believed, the new novel will more than sus- 
tain. It is a story of powerful domestic interest, dealing 
with some vital questions in our social system, 





Io cts. per copy.—$4 per year. 





“Clear, Wholesome, Pure and Clever.” 





Thirty-two Pages. 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at TEN CENTS per 
copy: Nos. I, 2, 4, 5, 6, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 
17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 24, 25, 29, 34, 37, 38, 39, 40, 41, 
42, 435 44, 47, 48, 50, 53, 55» 56, 60, 62, 72, 735 74, 775 
78, 79, 80, 82, 83, 84, 86, 87, 88, 98, 103, 105, 106, 107, 
108, 109, 112, 113, 114, 117, 121. Nos. 26 and 131 at 
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS per Copy. 


READ’S GRAND DUCHESS COLOGNE. 
MADE OF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOweERs. 
Sold by all Druggists at 25 cents and $1.00 a bottle. 
Ws. H. READ, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 






























































CAUTION! 


Unprincipled persons desiring to deceive the 
public with their imitations, usually copy 
1. The FLASK-shaped Bottle. 

i. The BLUE Wrapper. 
Hil, The general style of steel engraved Trade-Mark LABEL 
adopted 1858, for BROWN’S GENUINE GINGER. 
The additional Trade - Mark in Red, White and Black, 
was adopted Jan. 1, 1881, to meet just such FRAUDS. 
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Dose.—For a ‘son, one tea spoonful s 

Sor a child 10 to 13 pvc ate ful 

and for a child 2 to 5 years old, 15 to 20 drops. 
Zo be given in Sugar and Water. 











at home easily made. Costly 


A WEEK. 
ruE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Outfit free. 


$12 a da 
Address 


$7 
CARD FIENDS. 


**Oh! I am a Daddy,” sent on receipt of four 3c. stamps. Sun 
Flowers, 10 inches wide, sent on receipt of four 3c. stamps. A 
full set of ‘‘ Patience’’ cards, sent on receipt of two 3c. stamps. 
Card catalogue enclosed. Cc, TOLLNER, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa, 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oilhas been removed. Ithas three 
times the strength of Cocoa u:ixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 

















WE met a Boston man in the army once. 
His department was dealing out oats for the 
quartermaster. Upon one occasion, the chap- 
lain attached to the camp came around. 
“Young man,”’ said he, through his catarrhal 
cavities: ‘have youa Bible?’ “Ihavenot,” 
replied the Boston young man: ‘but I can 
lend you a Greek testament.’ We merely 
mention this incident to show that you should 
never despise a man because he comes from 
Boston.— /x. 

A Browne study —A bust of A. Ward.— 
Cleveland Sun. 





BED-BUGS, ROACHES, 
Rats, mice, ants, flies, vermin, mosquitoes, in- 
sects, etc., cleared out by ‘‘Rough on Rats.” 
15c. boxes at druggists. 


BLAIR’S PILLS.—Great: English Gout and Rheumatic 
Remedy. Oval box $1; round, soc. At all Druggists. 








BISMARCK 
flavors his Champagne with ANGosTuRA BitrTers, the world re- 
nowned appetizer. ave it on your table. Ask your Grocer or 
Druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G.B. 
Siegert & Sons. 





German Corn Remover—cleanly to use, easily applied, perfectly 
harmless, but cures every time. 25 cents. 


Tae: CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE. 
EVERY AFT. 


OON AND EVENING, 
BOKER’S BITTERS 
The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
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AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





Bicycles, Tricycles, Velocipedes, etc., 
Manufactured by WESTERN TOY CO., 501 North Wells Street, 
Chicago, llls. Send for Catalogue and Price List. 


$200 A MONTH—Agents Wanted. 100 best sell- 
ing articles in the world. 1 sample free for 6c. stamp. 
Also $2 Watches, Ferton M’r’G. Co., 138 Fulton St., New York. 











POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at Jow prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


$5 to $20 


COOGAN 
BROS. 


121, 123, 125 and 127 Bowery, 
Corner Grand Street. 





per day at home. Samples worth §s free. 
Address Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 





Furniture, 
Carpets, 
Bedding, &c. 





EASIEST TERMS OF CREDIT GIVEN. 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIP L1VE PRICE LIST SENT FREE 
ON APPLICATION. 














& CO, Dorchester, Mass 


JAMES aynb EDWARD COOGAN. 





The Largest Retail Clothing 


SPRING AND SUMMER 1882. 


Men’s, Youths’, Boys’ and Children’s 
READY-MADE CLOTHING 


A ‘ 
ouse in America, 
in Large Assortment, 


Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists. i 


~ BRONNER & CO., 
610, 612, 614, 616, 618 BROADWAY, 
Cor. Houston St., N. Y. 


















Latest Styles. 























Established 1838. 
PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
(C. Watsinen, Dinenonde, Sowelry, 


Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York, 


Bargains in every department, 
Nickel Stem Winders, $6. Solid Silver Ameri. 
can Watches, $10.—Stem Winders, $14. Solid 
Gold Stem Winders, $35. Diamond Studs, $10 
_ypand upwards. Wedding Rings, $3 and upwards. 

# The largect assortment of Jewelry at lowest pri- 
ces. Repairing ofevery description neatly exe- 
cuted. Goods sent C. O. D. to any part of the 

U. 8. New Illustrated Price List. 









ESTERBROOK’S PENS. 
ALL THE POPULAR STYLES. 


















Mark’s Adjustable Folding-Chair Co. 


were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition, at Atlanta, Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY, N. Y. 234 S. 
CLARK STREET, Chicago, IIL 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


~ INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 

And other exercises. Also in the Games of 
QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 
Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
SF THE ‘RECEIPT OF 30. ty POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 

1S Ann St. New York. 


Protect Your Froperty 


BY USING 


THE WILSON 
Chemical Fire Apparatus, 


MANUFACTURED AT a 


BUFFALO, NEW YORK, 
By THE WILSON CHEMICAL 


FIRE EXTINGUISHER CO., 


No, 12 Perry St., Buffalo, N. Y. 


Shaving Made Easy! 
“VROOM & FOWLER'S” SHAVING SOAP 


gives a quick, soft, lasting lather. Sent by mail on receipt of 
twenty cents. C, H. Rutherford 
For SALE EvERYWHERE. 26 Liberty St., N.Y. 


30 DAYS’. TRIAL FREE 


We send free on 30 days’ trial Dr, Dye’s Electro-Vol- 
taic Belts and other Electric Appliances to those 
suffering from Nervous Debility and Kindred Troubles. 
Also for Rheumatism, Liver and Kidney Troubles, 
and many other diseases, Speedy cures guaranteed. II- 
lustrated Pamphlet free. Address 


COLUMBIA 


BICYCLES 


Made of very best material by the most 
skilled workmen, expressly for 
road use. 


~COLUMBIAS 


Are the favorite with riders, and their 
superiority in beauty, structure and fin- 
ish is acknowledged by all. 

Send 3c. stamp for elegantly illustrated 
36-page Catalogue, with price-lists and 
full information. 


THE POPE MFG. CO. 
875 Washington St., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, ; 
34th Street, mear 3rd Ave. 
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JENNINGS’ SANITARY DEPOT 
JENNINGS PATENT WATER CLOSETS, 
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containing a full descriptive Price-list of 

Flower, Field and Garden Seeds, Bulbs, 

Ornamental Grasses and Immortelles, 
Gladiolus, Lilies, Roses, Plants, Garden Implements. Over 100 
pages, beautifully illustrated. Address, 

HIRAM SIBLEY & Co., 
179 East Main St. | 200—206 Randolph St., 

ROCHESTER, New York. CHICAGO, Illinois. 


S We will mail /ree our Catalogue for 1882, 
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A BRAN new idea is to fasten a looking-glass 
to a window-casing at such an angle that its 
reflection commands a view of the front door. 
The lady of the house is thus enabled to tell 
who is at the door without the trouble of cran- 
ing her neck out of an upper window on the 
sly. 1t is a very charming application of inge- 
nuity to the duties of etiquette. — New Haven 
Register. 


AN egg broken in Roxbury, the other day, 
was found to be yolkless, If Roxbury hens 
can’t afford to furnish yolks with their eggs at 
the present elevated price of the fruit, it may 
reasonably be presumed that when the price 
gets down to sixteen cents a dozen they will lay 
nothing but the shell.— Norristown Herald, 





PIANOS. 


PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
Salesroom: 149—155 E, 14th Street, N. Y. 


THE BIGGEST THING OUT 'sexssec 


CO., 141 Nassau St., N. Y 








IQ ORGANS, s, $90. Pi » $125 up. Fac- 
BEATTY S tory ak Ly night. Papers free. 


Address, DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome boxes, All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 

Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 
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EVERY READER OF “PUCK” MAY HAVE 


DR. SCOTT'S ELECTRIC BRUSHES .<*. 


ON TRIAL, S 
As you will read in the Golden Rule below. 





THE HAIR BRUSH 


is Warranted to and does Cure 
Nervous or Billlous Headaches 
and Neuraigia In 5 Minutes; 
Dandruff, Diseases of the Scalp, 
Falling Halr and Baldness. 
Promptly Arrests Premature 
Crayness, Makes the Halr Crow 
Long and Clossy. The continued 
use of Pilis, etc., works Irrepar- 
ableinjury. Ask any Physician. 








THE GOLDEN RULE. 





To remove all doubt and allow you to try the Brushes, 
every one sending us $3.00 for either of 
them, and MENTIONING THIS PAPER, 
will receive the Brush postpaid and with it our check for 
$3.00, as below. ‘This gives you double security for the 
money sent. Upon receiving the Brush, if unsatisfac- 
tory, return it and our check will be promptly paid 
through any Bank or at our counter. In respect to our 
prompt payments we refer to The Proprietors of this 
Paper, Messrs. Keppler & Schwarzmann; Messrs. Har- 

er & Bros.; The Bank of the Metropolis, New York; 

ondon and County Bank, London; Messrs. Frank Les- 
lies; Scribner’s; Scientific American, etc. 








It will Positively Produce 


A rapid growth of hair on bald 
heads, where the giands and fol- 
licles are not totally destroyed. 





FLESH BRUSH 


Quickens the circulation, opens 
the pores, and enables te sys- 
tem to throw off those Impurities 
which cause disease. Itinstantly 
acts upon the Blood, Nerves, and 
Tissues, mparting 


A BEAUTIFUL CLEAR SKIN, 


New Energy and New Life 


TO ALL WHO DAILY USEIT. 











It is Warranted to Cure 





Rheumatism and Diseases of the 
Blood, Nervous Complaints, Neu- 
ralgia, Toothache, Malarial, 
Lameness, Palpitation, Paraly- 
sis, and all pains caused by im=- 
paired circulation. 

It promptly alleviates Indiges- 
tion, Liver and Kidney Troubles, 
quickly removes those ‘‘ Back 
Aches’’ peculiar to Ladies, and 
Imparts wonderful vigor to the 
whole body. 








We will send either Reb on trial, 
Postpaid, on receipt of « Inclose 10 cents 
extra and we guarantee safe delivery; or request your 
nearest Druggist or Fancy Store to obtain one for you, 
and be sure Dr. Scott’s name is on the box. 


MENTION THIS PAPER. 









As soon as you receive the Brush, if not well satisfied 
with your bargain, write us. The prietors of this 
Publication know Dr. Scott to be respectable and trust- 
worthy. A Brush has been placed in the hands of the 
Mayor and Postmaster of New York, as a guarantee of 
‘ood “y age | 42 6 be made payable to 
eo. - Scott, roadwa New 
v fork. ka can be made in Checks, Dens, Poet 
Office Orders, Currency, or es 
oe aan nage nce! TO THK —_, P Ag ents 
wante n eve town. nd for Circular of 
Dr. Scott’s “ Electric Ghrsot 













Patented, and Trade 
Mark ‘‘Electric’’ 
Registered, 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


tay” STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


KANOX, 


TRE HATTER’sS 


WORLD RENOWNED 





ENGLISH HATS, 
«“Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST !! em 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable EX AX "0" can be found in every city in the U. S. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. None genuine without the trademark. 





Doe 


PIANOS, 


33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 





OSTURA 





BITTERS, 


BEWARE OF_COUNTERFEITS. 

An excellent appetizing tonic of 
exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
and al: a of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 

agne, and to all summ: ° drinks. 

ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for , 
the Tales wre manufactured 
by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & 
SONS. 


J.W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Succgssor To J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, NEW YORK. 



















ameosTURs LITTERS 








cmamMmPra GIN =. 


TH!- WINE 
is acknowledged by judges to be the best cuvew 
now in existence. te S sele.ted by the Czar and is 
largely consumed by th ng 0 Powe em who 
7 A Cc be consetapeure ¢ of c. 
LANY & MEYER, aay , 
40 x, pont New York; 4 ‘ee Place, Baliimore 


(7 JOSE 
BITTERWATER 


The most reliable Aperient. Sure cure for Gout, Rheumatism> 
Liver and Kidney Diseases. Recomm: nded by the highest meai* 
cal authorities. ware of imitations. 


ALB, REUTER, 30 Vesey St., N. ¥., Sole Agent. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHY. 


ightful, instructive and pro- 
fustie orth oy rs for ladies or gentlemen, 
is yd mastered by use of the complete 
Dry Plate: ate Outfit, and full instructions fur- 


WALKER’S POCKET CAMERAS. 


compact, weighing but Sue 

a for ——. An Es 
ern Pho! beautifull 
mple photograph uly 








‘ 











duced’ by —_ instrument ; nthe hand of 
amateurs, sent on receipt of Ten Cents. 
Circulars Free. Wi 
Bora 200. Rochester, N'Y. 
3325 | Nickel Fixture with Taree Bolls of Paper, 
Panes 
Sasa | 
gagcel i if ne 
3 emeod fey 
s™ 
“woree Ls 
- pe? ie 
eFax [ Vi isi 
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Two MEN discussing the wonders of modern 
science; said one: ‘‘ Look at astronomy, now; 
men have learned the distance of the stars; 
and, with the spectroscope, what they are made 
of?” ‘Yes,’ said the other: “ but strangest 
of all to me is, how they found out all their 
names,’’-—New York Post. 





Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is 
the sovereign remedy. It aims at the cause, and 
produces lasting results. Send to Mrs. Lydia E. 
Pinkham, 233 Western Avenue, Lynn, Mass., for 
pamphlets. 





UPERIOR CIGARETTES. 
FRAGRANT VANITY—Finest rare old Virginia. 
Three Kincs—Turkish, Virginia and a small portion of 
selected Perique. 

New Vanity Farr—Half Turkish and half Virginia. New mix- 
ture since January, 1882. Very mild and very fine—unlike any 
ever before offered. 

Over one hundred millions sold in 1881. Exquisite, Dainty and 
Delicious. Harmless, Refreshing and Captivating. Unrivalled 
for Purity and Excellence. Best now made. Nine First Prize 


Medals awarded. 





G. ROBERT MARTIN, 
34 COURTLANDT STREET, NEW YORK, 


Manufacturer of the 
celebrated MARTIN’S 
GUITAR, and proprie- 
tor and manufacturer 
of Deobson’s Patent 





Closed Back Banjo. 
Send for Illustrated 
Catalogue, and men- 


ion this paper. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWATZ, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE. 


BRANCH: No. 244 GRAND ST., Near Bowery. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Toys, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, ot and othe 
Material for Costumes, Fireworks, etc. 
j# Catalogues sent on Application. -@x 


The Wilson Patent Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Partor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child’s 
rib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, be gre Strength, sim- 
plicity and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. Goods 
shipped to any address, C. O. D. 
Send for Illustrated ‘Circulars. 
Quote Puck. Address’ the WIL- 
: SON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR 
MANUF" GC 0. 661 Broadway, N. Y. 















Messrs. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
have no formal opening, 
butare now EVERY DAY 
opening new and beauti- 
ful specialties in Silks, 
Satins, Dress Materials, 
ete. 

Having anticipated the 
desire for an entire 
change in the character 
of Dress Novelties, the ex= 
position of this season’s 
fabrics will show a wide 
departure from former 
styles and far excel the 
attractiveness of any 
previous one. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Broadway, cor. Lith St. 


ARNHEIM 


The Tailor, 


190 & 192 BOWERY, cor. SPRING ST.. 


NEW YORK. 


We take pleasure in notifying the public in general that our 
Stock for the Spring Season is completed, and it will benefit our 
patrons to inspect the large variety of goods for gentlemen’s wear, 
the latest in pattern and color, which we have on our counters. 

Through our early purchase from the first houses here and 
abroad, we are able to offer 


Flegant Trousers, made to measure, at $4 
Fine Suits, 
Spring Overcoats, " ” ” bad is 


Artistic Cutting and Superior Workmanship Guaranteed, 
sont at 


az Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Daane Street. 








PHYSICIANS RECOMMEND THE 








COR: FOR DAY OR wir? WEAR 
Gn account of their Curative Properties. 
A series of magnets scientifically arranged form minute bat~ 
teries, recharging the blood with magnetiam, without which life 
cannot ex furnisht ing @ wonderful remedy | -¥ Ne Tvousness, 

Pi the 





General Mity, 
ofc being extlarating to 00 4813.00 ps 
et the Genuine, ice $3.00 & $12.00 per pair. Abdominal $15.00, 
Bg style hogs 2 . price, which —_—- will 
ot as represente: nd fi talog 
with Testimonials of Marvelous Cures. Puve catalogue, 


> LANGDON & CO., He Yo) SOLE MANUFACTURERS, 











KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


—, SHIRT: 
COLLARS, CUFFS, NDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &e., &c. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed free, 
Address ali letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


WM. NEELY. 


BOOTS ,ASHOES 


348 Bowery, Cor. Great Jones St. 
WHOLESALE HOUSE, CORNER CHURCH AND DUANE STREETS. 
A full line of E. C. Burt’s Fine Shoes. 
je Ail Goods marked in Plain Figures. -@\ 
Winter and Spring Styles Now Ready. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
hree hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 

































































ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


HOSIERY, 


Are now receiving their S ring Importation 
of the latest styles in Ladies’, Gentlemen’s 
and Children’s Fancy Silk, Lisle Thread, 
and Balbriggan Hosiery. Medium and Light 
Weights in All-Silk and Cashmere Under- 
shirts and Drawers. 





Broadway, corner {9th St. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


SPRING EXPOSITION OF SILKS, &c. 


in Moire Fran@ais, Antiques, Pekin Stripes, 
Damassé, Louisines, Fancy Foulards, Japan- 
ese and Canton Crepes. Also an extensive 
variety of Plain and Fancy Dress Goods, 
Organdies, Lawns, &c. 





Broadway, corner {9th St. 


5 (ico, B. Cluett Bros, & Co. 





Ks “CROWN MAKE” 
al COLLARS & COPHS 





NICOLL The Tailor. 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Pants to order.........-.... 
Suits to order................ $ 
Spring Overcoats, from $15 up. 
Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. Branch stores in all principal cities. 





“ Nine Letter Puzzle,” by mail 12 cents. Address 
** PUZZLE,’’ 446 Broome Street. 





THE ORGUINETTE 





Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC- PRODUCING IN- 


STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 
IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 
Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, 4@@~ Send for Circular. 








AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
Genurne Onty IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 











THE cat is the great American prima-donna, 
If bootjacks were bouquets, her nine lives would 
be strewn with roses.—Courter Journal, 


A MAN who wants his wife to love and re- 
spect him, will never make the mistake of put- 
ting his feet into her slippers. Years of devotion 
will not wipe out the insult.— Free Press. 


THE .\Vew Haven Register asks: ‘‘Who will 
be the first man to write a poem that shall be 
cabled to England?’ Be patient. As soon 
as an English publisher is found green enough 
to pay a guinea a line and the cable charges, 
the poem shall be forthcoming.. We can write 
as bad a poem as the next man.—.Vorrisiown 
Herald. 





Dr. C, W. Benson of Baltimore, Md., prepares a 
skin cure that is the best thing for skin diseases 
ever known. It cures eczema, tetter, ring-worm 
and all rough and scaly skin diseases in the short- 
est time. Sold by all druggists at $1 per package. 
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H. C. F. KOCH & SON 


ARE NOW OFFERING THE LATEST NOVELTIES 
IN 


Ladies’ Misses’ & Children’s 
COSTUMES, 
DOLMANS, 
WRAPS & 
COATS, 
For Early Spring Wear. 


Sixth Avenue, Cor. 20th St. 











treet Scenes in Paris.” Send twelve 3c. stamps 
for set of 20 imported Cards. WuiTING, 50 Nassau St., 


OLD 


N.Y. 





RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING. 
USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 

Send two 3c. stamps for a splendid littl+ 

book called ‘‘Fashionable Decorations 

in Gold and other Rich Metals.”’ 

N. Y. Chem’! Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th st., N.Y. 


CRANDALL & CO., 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE. 
PREMIUM BABY CARRIAGES, 
with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol 
Aa ny top, shifting to any position. Send for price list. 
wi K} Goods shipped C. O. D 
NEON SOY  Warerooms—Third Ave., bet. 27th & 38th Sts. 
Ask for the Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 


Games {or Recreation and Health. 













\i 











EFFERIE'S LAWN TENNIS: 


It is now the universal saying throughout the States that the 
undersigned keep on hand, and manufacture, the largest assort- 
ment of all games for out and indoor amusements. Just published, 
our New Catalogue, No. 35, of 194 pages, 800 illustrations, with 
prices of Base-ball, Lawn Tennis, Polo, Archery, Cricket, ’ Fish- 
ing Tackle, Gymnasium, Boating and Firemen’s Goods, Foot 

3alls, Rowing Machines, Boxing Gloves and over 5,000 other 
articles, sent by mail for 10 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


126, 128 & 130 Nassau St., N. Y, 








THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 





The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 


No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE & AND IMPORTATION. 


THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE Co., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW TORK. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 


North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 










Satling every Saturday. 
Company's Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
MOSEL, aturday, Mch. 2sth. ;} HABSBURG, Sat., April rst. 
ELBE, Wednesday, Mch. 29th. | NECKAR, Saturday, April 8th. 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to ee 
HAVRE, or BREMEN 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; ‘Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $27 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 


RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 
Sole ” ents for 


Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 


CHAMPAGNES. 


TAUNUS. re TS iiedeanal, Hine Wh wear ER. 


L. Tampler &.Co., Bordeau 
Roullet & Delman, Cy — 














- A, MAYER, Importer, 
526 Broadway, and 108 & 105 E. 14th8t., N. ¥ 


Hungarian 
Wines. 


The only House in the 
United States where 
Hungarian Wines are 
sold, which has been 
Awarded for “ 
and “Superior Qual- 
ity” by the fe Centennial 
Commissioners, 1876 
No connection with 
any other House in the 
United States. 














KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


ALSO f 
Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda and Ba 
Ginger Ale Bottles, 


Best quality. Special attention paid to orders 
with name blown in the bottles. 


A Larce Sgiection or BottieRs’ Supp.iss. 


KARL HUTTER, 








185 Bowerv, New York. 
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OFFICE So isen"as waknee ——— = ts : “ ot ihn nage y A & ‘ i é \ s 
THE U. S. WRINGER. 


$150,000,000 Surplus Revenue Wrung from Patient Taxpayers for the Benefit of Jobbers and Monopolists. 











MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN, LITH. 23-25 WARREN ST_MY. 






